"A"                                                    INDIAN
up and sit on the bench. Hi! Get a chair for the
Principal-sahib."
I was getting used to the haze now, and could see
G------sitting on a raised platform about one foot
above a room packed with humanity, which was all
sitting on the floor, save for a row of gentlemen
with closely cut hair and bullet heads, -who sat on a
bench, their backs to me, facing and close up to
G------*s table.
I was passed, like a bad penny, from hand to
hand, and stepped into and over people's laps, and
finally I was pushed between two of the bullet-
headed gentlemen up against the dais itself.
"Up you come, old man," said young G------as
if he were modestly making light of having rescued
me from drowning in the Ganges. "Bit of a fug in
here, I expect. . . . Have a cigarette? ... I tell
you what . . . I'll get a punka going." Then in a
louder voice: "Mr. Bannerjee, get a punka-coolie
active, will you?"
"Most assuredly, Mr. G------, sir, the air hangs
most heavily in this court to-day. The breath of
the punka will be most agreeable ... I will
instruct.
* . . My poor client, Mr. G------, having come from
far, would beg of you to hear this action, if it please
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